"MARSE HENRY"

Frank and I watched him not without a bit of
anxiety mixed with contrition. When he had paid
the score he said with a smile: "That was rather a
steep bill, but we have had rather a good dinner,
and now, if you boys know of as good a dance hall
we'll go there and I'll buy the outfit/'
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First and last I have lived much in the erstwhile
gay capital of France. It was gayest when the
Duke de Morny flourished as King of the Bourse.
He was reputed the Emperor's natural half-
brother. The breakdown of the Mexican adven-
ture, which was mostly his, contributed not a little
to the final Napoleonic fall. He died of dissipation
and disappointment, and under the pseudonym of
the Duke de Morra, Daudet celebrated him in
"The Nabob."

De Morny did not live to see the tumble of the
house of cards he had built. Next after I saw Paris
it was a pitiful wreck indeed; the Hotel de Ville and
the Tuileries in flames; the Column gone from the
Place Vendome; but later the rise of the Third
Republic saw the revival of the unquenchable spirit
of the irrepressible French.
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